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R. Lacon, Mr. Jounson and my felf were 
taking a Walk one Evening lait Summer, 
when on a fudden a dark and thick Cloud 

gather’d in the Eait, which was adorn’d with a 
beautiful Rainbow. ‘This Profpect gave me Oc- 
cafion to mention Sir I. Newton's Principles. Flow 
juitly has that great Philofopher aflerted the Or1- 
ginal Diitinétion of thofe Colours, the Confluence 
of which produces this bright Compofition which 
we call Light. You fee, faid I, in this Inftance 
that the Beams of the Sun being intercepted, mo- 
dify'd and refracted by the black Surtace. of the 
Cloud, can no longer keep their Complication en- 
tire, but the Coalition ts difloly’d, and the Parts 
are actually difunited. Here we plainly dafcern 
the Threads of this fhining Aggregate unravelld, 
and difplay’d in their native Colours. Upon this 
Dr. Lacon faid, Your Obfervation ts imitructive 
and delightful, and the Sight of this curious Arch 
drawn by one Look of the Sun has awaken’d in my 
Mind a Thought concerning Nature’s Shull in 
Paintinc. What a furprizing Reprefentation ts 
this of that bright Body, imbib’d and diffipated 
ina Mirror of obfcure Vapours ! Yet if we extend 
our Obfervation further, we fhail find an infinite 
Variety of Objects of this Kind, 
equal Admiration and Pie With what won- 
derful Succefs has Nature painted all the Scenes of 
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this wide Theatre, the World 2 How matterly are 
her Defigns, how flrong and bold her Draughts, 
how delrcate-her ‘Touches, :and-how rich and beau- 
tiful is her Colouring ? It is with inimitable Skill 
that fhe manages and: proportions her Lights and 
Shades, anc mixes and works in ‘her Colours 3) the 
Gardens {mile with her Fruits of different Die, 
and the Verdue of the Fields is beautifully varied 
by different Flowers. » What Pencil can exptefs the 
glowing Blufhes of the Kofe, the eloffy White of 
the Lilly, and the rich Crimfon of the Amaranth 2 
What Matter can delineate the changeable Coluurs 
in the Neck.of the Dove, and in the ‘Tail of the 
Peacock, arfing from the Rays of Light glancing 
and playing among their Feathers? Here Dr. 
Lacon paufing, Mr. Jornson faid, Nature no 
doubt 1s an inimitable Painter 5; but when [ refleét 
upon the Beauty, Variety and Harmony otf the 
Univerife, | am apt to confider that asa fine Poem 
which you look on as a finifh’d Piéture. Here he 
{top'd: But at Dr. Lacon’s and my Requeft he 
re{um’d the Subject, and proceeded to give us va- 
rious Inftances in which thefe two Arts refemble 
each other, till our Converfation was broken off 
by a Servant that call’d us to Supper. The next 
Morning I recolleéted the Heads of his Difcourfe, 
and form’d them into the following Effay. 
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To Ma Freeman. ee 
d 'e4 
* Pear Me. FREEMAN, “ 


QZ (5) UTS now invenit turba quod amawet in illa? You “6 

« will be furpriz’d, I fuppofe, to fee Latin 6 
“ writ in the Scrawl of a Woman’s Hand; butto * 
« fhew you that I can tranflate it too, (aswellas ¢ 
“ fond French Ladies) I mean, That yout Frater- ,* 
* nity, like their Writings, are adaptedsto every,“ 
« Humour, the Grave, the Frolickiand’the Gay 2 « 
“ No Temper, Age or Sex but may reap Benefit « 
“ from the Productions of the Lay-Monks. But « 
« tho’ I profefs this Opinion of you am the general, « 
“ trabit (ua quemque-voluptas, I own.-a-more parti-~ « 
« cular Efteem for your felf. This Fondnefs, when « 
“© Tread your Papers, infpires me to think ali you « 
‘«« fay has a pleafing Turn, and an Air of Polite. 4 
«“ nefs ; tho’ perhaps it may eae proceed from «« 
«“ Gratitude, and from obierving th ¢ great Refpeat . « 
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““ you pay to our Sex. ¢¢ 
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«* your felf from us ? What! Not fo much asa « 
«young Girl come to you from your Milliners? « 
«Tis very hard. You ferv’d the Brotherhood « 
“ right when you made an Excurfion to the Lay-  « 
“6 Nuns. “ 


* Your Anfwer to the Lady’s Letter from Ox- « 
a ae I thought very pretty ; and now I mention 
etters, it- puts me-in-mind-of “Three ‘or Four | 
“ lately receiv’d from a Gentleman, without a « 
“ Name; but being tir’d with a Correfpondence « 
« Cf I may call it fo) which was only on his « 
«¢ Side, Lnever made any Return, butthatofone « 
“ of his own Letters rig abe By the by, the 


« fhorteft I have might be cut out into half a 
© Dozen Billets Doux. ray lee how he beare this « 


« Indignity : I have now before me two or three * 
«© Lines which he fent by the Penny-Poft dire&ted  « 
«© with another Hand, fo that was betray'd toopen “ 
« jt, and there read, « 


MADAM, ” 
HE Affront offer'd me, in fending back my Letter & 
unopend, ts im ufferable, and drives me to fuch t 

Defpair, that I will not end my Life, but make it more “ 
miferable, by complying with my Parents Defire in mar- 
rying a Woman, whom I hate to the fame Excefs thatI ‘ 
ence low'd yous and alas! ftill muft I confefs that lam 
your Admirer ! | 


‘© Is not this provoking now, when I don’t ‘“ 
* know that I ever faw hisFace? Well! youMen * 
«« are ftrange Creatures. Hex pietas! heu prifca fides! 
« fuit Ihwn ex ingens gloria-- Oh! fora Return of « 
* thofe bright halcyon Days. e 


“ But I forget my Charaéter when I write « 
‘* Latm thus, without telling you how I came « 
‘< by it. You muft know, therefore, that I am 
‘s the youngeft of four Sifters. Our Mother dy’d, 
‘‘ and left us young; but we had an indulgent Fa- 
‘¢ ther, who took Care to have us well A sak 


a nied 
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only iti fome things Which did not fall under bis 
Notice, wanting the Rettraint of a Mother, y. 
are a little wild. But what a long Pretins . 
here, to tell you that our Father pertectly ih 
derftands the Latin, tralian, Frencis and Spanif 
Tongues, and having no Son, and being willing 
to propagate in each of his Daughters one of 
his Languages, hé provided us a. Tutor, who 
was a Matter of them all. We had each the 
Liberty of cliwfing-our Language. The Elde:t. 
a merry Girl, who can {carce forbear laushing 
at Church, chofe French ; the next, of a haughty 
Temper, who is always faying to me, Prithee, what 
does the Child mean? pitch’d upon Spanify ; the 
third of a languifhing Look, and much addi. 
ted to reading Romances, took to Italian, | for 
my Part had no Choice left, but was very well 

leas’d-with my, Lot, which was Latin, “ | en. 

eavour to prove to them that.’tisinjuft to call 
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that a dead Tongue which is fpoken or under. 


yf 4.5 © \ Mood by the better Sort of People thro’ the whole 
«© And will you ther, Mr. Freeman, éxclude “« 


World. Ifthe third praife Ta/fo, Lextol Virgil; 
when the firft praifes Boileau’s Lutrin, 1 advance 
the Aeneid 5 and, in fhort, I tell them, that tho’ 
I'm the youngeft, they are grafted on my Stock, 
and all their Languages are deriv’d from the 
Roman, as.the Kingdoms and States wherein 
they are fpoken, are founded on the Ruins of 
its wide Empire. 


* Pm glad of this Opportunity to tell my Si- 
fters their own; they will never let me {peak 
(tho’ when I do, ’tis perhaps with as much Senfe 
as any of them) but they cry, Peace Prattler. But 


fuppofe they fhould not fee this ? 
“ T am afraid of your fober Prefident Sir Ev- 


9448CE 5 tho? Icannot doubt Me Tannman’s 
good Nature will make Allowances for m 

Sex, and not difcourage a young female Scribe, 
And what need is there that Sir Eus'racs fhould 
fee it? But ifhe muft, pray let it be after t’other 
Flask 5 and do you defend it, if any of the Fra 
ternity fhould criticife, or ask from Ariffotl 
what Defign there is in this foolifh Letter, or 
where is the Connexion ? But if it will not pafs 
without Amendments, I allow no one to touch 
it except your felf. If you do not put me out 
of Countenance by flighting this, I will write to 
you often, and take more, Pains in my next. My 
fecond Sifter talks of fending you a Novel which 
fhe has done out of Spanifhs as the firft will 
make you a Prefent of Molzere’s Coct imaginaire IN 
Englifo 5 and the third has been thefe 4 Months 
compofing an Italian Opera, which fhe intends to 
dedicate to Sir Eusrace. In fine, Mr. Free- 
MAN, (for my Hand is weary with writing) ! 


- would not have you defpife the Works of three 


fuch fcavantes Femmes, as my eldeft Sifter fays 
they are, for fhe won’t allow me to be one ; but 


“ T appeal to you, and will only add, that I am 
“ fine dolo Yours 


Ab ove uf{que ad mala, 
9 A. F. 
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